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gave their opinion that tier monkey's head was derived from
her previous birth; that her monkey's body had been puri-
fied by immersion, in the holy waters of the Narbada, but
the head was still impure. The monkey's head was accord-
ingly diligently sought for, and taken from its bamboo tomb,
when, after immersion in the Narbada, the princess suddenly
found her head changed into that of a lovely girl.

I have already noted that nothing whatever is known by
the people regarding' the building of the Chaunsat Jogini
temple; but there is a widely known legend which attributes
its erection to a miraculous personage named Salwdhan
Ndffmnsa* His mother was the beautiful daughter of a
Baniya of Benares, who, when going to bathe in the Ganges,,
was pursued by a large snake; and finding herself unable to
escape, sat down, and shut her eyes in horror. But the n&ga
was charmed by her beauty; and assuming his human shape,
had connexion with her. When the signs of pregnancy
appeared, her parents turned her out oC the house; and slue
found refuge with, an old potter. Soon after she gave birth
to a son, who was adopted by the potter; and from that day
good luck attended him. When the boy was 7 or 8 years
old, the King of Delhi sent to demand tribute from the E6ja
of Benares, whose country extended to Badalgarh on the
south side of the Narbada. When the R&jjd and his minister
were debating what was to be done, the old potter and the
boy happened to attend with some vessels which lie had been
ordered to make* The boy, hearing the discussion, suddenly^
to the surprise1 of every onc5 counseled war. After Ms
return homes he went out to play in the jungle; and having
loitered till it was dark* he lost his way, afid, getting quite
bewildered, he sat down and cried. At that very moment
Siva and Parvati were riding together through the air on
the "ball NandL "When P&rvati heard the child's cry, she
prevailed on Siva to descend to the earth. The "boy told the
story of tho morning; how he had made a promise to'fight
lor the IMrja; hut as he had neither followers nor money>
could not keep his promise*1 and could only bewail
helplessness* Then P&miti took pity on him, and'

give Mm some help.  So Siva qpcwtiaaed the boy
he,had nothing of his own: to which 'he replied
irptbjpftg whatever except plenty of day toys*1